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Pt'wtti r J re - 

Cer. What ere it be,tis wondrous licauy ; 

Wrench it open ftraight : . , . • 

If the feas ftomacke be ore-charg dwihgold, 

Tii a good conitraint of Fortune it belches vpon v«. 

c„. Wrench it open ,t finds molt fecetdjr » my fence. 
i.Geftt. A delicate Odour. 

Or. As eutr hit my noftnlf fe, ^ Wlth f ? 

Oh you mail potent Godal whatshfer*,aCoaife, 

Ar^Shrowded'in cfoth of ftate.balmd and entreafured 
With full bags of fpice* ,a Pafport to ApoBo, 

Perfect me in the CharaAcrs# 

'■ ' § \ . / L 

• ii. * *'• SB i 

/Heere lgi"t { * v’lelerjfand, ( 

7 I fere this Coffin driue aland, 

, . I Kmo Peridot hath loft _ 

This Quo tno, worth ail our mnndatut cop ; 
tfho fin dot her, gifts her burying, 

Sbt woo tbo daugbttr of a Kmg, 

So fide t this troaf nr t for aft*. 

The Gods requite bis charity. 

Ney 1*^*1^^*®*^*°*^**’ 

The v were too rough, that, threw her in the . „./• 

Mdkeafite wi.Hn.Ittchhtther all m, b.K. m ™V CW«. 


Death may rfurpe on nature many howres. 

And vetthe fire of life kindle againethe ore-preft fpnts 
And yettnenrs ^ ninehoutiS bene dead 

>d appliance rccouercd. 

Enter one with Napkins *** Tue. 


I heard of an Egyptian that had nine hoc 
Who»«b,good.ppl»™»«^ 

Well faid,well feid.thc fire and doathea 


The 




Per it let Prmet oj Tyre. 

The rough and wofutl muficke that wehtue, • ' 

Caufc it to found I befeecb year' 

The Viall once more j how thou ftirreft thou blockc ? 

The muficke there .* I pray you giue her ayre ; 

Gentlemen,, this Qjteene will Hue, 

Nature awakes awarme breath out of her ; 

She hath not bene entranc’d aboue fine houres, 

Ste how flic gins to blow into lifes flower againe. 

j.Gen The heauens through you, encrefcour wonder. 

And fees vp your fame foreuer. 

, Cer. She is aliue, behold her eye lids, 

Cafesto thole heauenly iewtls which Portclts hath loft, 
.~A/l kgin to part their fringes of bright gold. 

The Diamonds of a moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, Hue, and make vs wcepe, 
Toheareyour fate,faire creature, rare as you feemc to be . 

Sho meuet. 

Tbai.O deare Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lordp 
What world i/ this ? 

2.Ce*f.Is not this ftrange ? 
i.Cew/.Moft rare, 
r / Crr.Hufhfmy gentle neighbour)lcnd me your hands, 
;*‘Tothe next chamder^beare her, get linnen ; 

Now this matter muft be lookt too,for the relapfe 
Irraortall: come, come, and Efculapitu guide vs. 

They carrie btr array Exeunt omnet. . 

Enter Pericles at T barf us, with Cleon D/om-n ta. 
fer.Mofthonoud Cleon, I muft needs be gone. 

My twelue months are expirde, and Tyre ft and s 
In a peace : you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulnefle,The Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
Icon. Your (hakes of fortune, though they haunt you. 

Mortally, yet glance full wondringly on vs. 

Y y° ur f wcctf Qj>ecne ! that the ftrid fates had plealed 

ou had brought her hither to haue blcft mine cies with her. 
tf.We connot but obey the powers aboue v/ ? • 

Could 
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